"Ohhhh, Caaaaaandicel" 


Candice froze in her tracks at the familiar voice and the all-too-familiar beckon. Here she was seconds aw 
ay from her last class period and prancing up behind her were her two bullies, Hanna and Emma. 


Candice reluctantly turned around. She had her books pressed against her sky blue-colored hoodie and s 
he subconsciously squeezed together her butt cheeks underneath her gray sweatpants and tight-fitting w 
hite panties. 


The girls grabbed her, Hanna by the hood and Emma by the pants. "Here it goes," Candice thought with d 
read. She bit her lip, anticipating being pantsed and exposed, once again. 

However, all that happened was that Hanna lifted her hood up and Emma pulled the drawstring on her sw 
eatpants really tight. "Oh," Candice said out loud in surprise. What a harmless hallway prank! 

"What, you thought we would strip you naked today?" Hanna laughed. 

"It's only Monday. We have plenty of days left this week to mess with you," Emma added. 

Candice wasn't sure if this was sincere. Either alternative wasn’t pleasant, but at least for the present mo 
ment she was clothed. "Heh. You really had me," Candice said. 

Just then, the bell rang. "Well, don’t want to be late for class," Candice said. Her two bullies stared at her 
and snickered. Candice turned and started to walk down the hall to her class. 

"Huh. | guess they’re going to let me leave this time. Maybe they were telling the truth," Candice thought. 
Suddenly, Candice felt a tug against her lower abdomen. "Huh?" She looked down, past the textbooks in 
her arms, and saw that her drawstrings were being pulled way past their elastic. 

She glanced over her shoulder and saw Hanna and Emma each holding one of her drawstrings. Candice’ 


s eyes flew open wide. This was not over. 


"Three, two, one!" Hanna and Emma shouted then dashed in the opposite direction from which Candice w 
as going. 


Candice was knocked over onto her bubble butt. She bounced, of course, with such a round cushion behi 
nd her, and dropped her textbooks. 


She wasn’t sure where Hanna and Emma were taking her but she didn't like it. They were running fast do 
wn the halls, far away from her classroom. "I’ve had it!" Candice stormed. As soon as they came around a 
corner, Candice grabbed onto the sharp edge. This time, the momentum knocked Hanna and Emma ont 

o their butts! 


"Agh! Candice! You little bubble-butt-nerd!" Hanna roared. 


Candice scrambled to get up quickly and tried to run away. Unbeknownst to her, her drawstrings were still 
loosely dangling from her pants, having been completely stretched out. All Emma had to do was lunge at 
them. 


She got on top of the drawstrings. Because Candice was running away, two things happened. First, the m 
otion spun her around so that she was facing her bullies. Second, because Candice was going the opposi 
te direction, the abrupt tug on her drawstrings dropped her pants down around her ankles. Candice gaspe 
d at the sight of her now bare legs. Entangled with her pants caught around her feet, she plummeted to th 
e floor. 


Once again, Candice was on her butt on the floor, with her pants around her ankles in broad daylight. Can 
dice’s legs were sprawled open from the impact, giving everyone a view of her tight fitting white panties, s 
he quickly pulled down her yellow hoodie, giving shape to her breasts, but at least covering herself. 


"Reel her in!" Hanna ordered to Emma, getting up. 


"Oh, no, no, no!" Candice said, insisting on getting to freedom. By her own free will, Candice kicked off he 
r pants, much like a trapped fox gnaws off its own leg to escape from a trap. 


Candice ran away, bare-legged, with her tight-fitting white panties flashing any who passed by. Her cheek 
s swished to and fro rapidly, almost like two blades of an oscillating fan. 


"Candice!" she heard the muffled yells behind her. She must be gaining distance on these attackers. She 


ran so far she didn’t even realize she had gone downstairs. Better to run away with some dignity than end 
up fully naked in front of her school again. 


As Candice was looking over her shoulder behind her and still running, she failed to see what was ahead 
of her until, "CRASH!" 


She collided with someone and heard a scream from the other person. It happened so fast that Candice c 
ouldn’t see who it was. 


"You BITCH! You made me spill my coffee all over myself!" Candice gulped, recognizing the voice. It was 
a voice she hadn’t heard since Piper was held back a grade. 

Her blue-haired rival from years ago stood opposite her. She was covered in hot coffee, whipped cream, 

and caramel sauce. 

"Ugh! Brooke, she ruined my blouse!" Piper spat. 

Candice didn’t say anything. She looked back as a shadow overpowered her. Brooke, who was much tall 


er than Candice, and more athletic stood opposite her. "| can’t believe Candice of all people, the famous k 
lutz, would stoop down to the second level halls. She should have known better." 


Part of what mellowed out Piper and Brooke was that they discovered they had feelings for one another. 


They were hiding it which is why they acted out so aggressively. Something about Candice - the luscious 
blond hair, the perky boobs, the enormously perfect bubble butt - brought back their aggression. 


"Brooke! Piper!... It’s been so long... we should catch up sometime...though | gotta go.." Candice stammer 
ed, trying to crawl away from Piper. Her hoodie didn’t cover up her bubble butt, exposing her wobbling tus 
hy to those down the hall. 


“Where’s your pants?” Piper exclaimed, pointing to Candice. “Oh my god you never change!” 
"But sure, let’s catch up on how much your ass has grown since last time we saw youl" Just then, Piper ki 


cked Candice right in the tushy, jiggling her butt and sending her sliding across the floor. 


Candice was stopped by a pair of strong legs. She looked up and was staring right into the toned yoga-pa 
nts-clad hiney of Brooke, a star softball player. 


"How much did that latte cost you, Piper?" Brooke asked. 


"Six seventy-five,” Piper said, getting up and trying to clean herself off. 


"Let’s round that up to seven," Brooke said. "See Candice, you’re not the only one who can do math." 


"R-round what up to seven?" Candice stammered. 


Just then, Brooke grabbed Candice’s exposed white panties and hiked them up her butt. Her tight fitting w 
hite panties yanked up to a thong, causing her bubble butt to spill out both ends. Candice tried to wiggle h 
er way out, but it only drew herself more and more attention to her peers, watching their favorite nerd swa 
y her hips at them. 


She lifted Candice partially off the ground, but she kept Candice pinned by her legs so that she didn’t slip 
out. 


"Agh! Stop! Stop!" Candice begged, partially aroused by the fabric flossing her most intimate places, but g 
reatly embarrassed and blushing crimson. 


"Seven wedgies,"” Piper said, stepping down near Candice’s face. 


Younger students walked by and saw this older girl getting wedgied by two of their peers. More began to 
gather and laugh. 


"P-please, what can | do to make it up to you?" Candice said, trying to wrestle herself out. 


Piper whispered to Brooke. Brooke smiled sinisterly then said, "We'll let you go, if you play a little roleplayi 


ng game with us." 


Candice didn’t like the sound of this. Especially as Piper began furiously writing something in her noteboo 
k and snickering. 


Finally, she presented her "Script" for Candice. Candice perused it and her pupils narrowed. "Oh, no! | ca 
n't say that. Please!" Candice pleaded. 


Brooke pulled up harder. "That’s two!" she said, rapidly pulling Candice’s white panties between her chee 
ks, causing a sensual vibrating sensation. Candice almost let out a whimpering moan, but pressed her lip 
s together to not let anyone hear. This one really burned Candice inside and out. 


"Okay, I'll say it, I'll say it!" Candice reluctantly agreed, placing her face on the floor, hoping to hide from t 
his embarrassing situation, though sticking her ass out further unknowingly. 


Piper turned to all the shy spectators. "Gather round, girls. Candice came all the way down here to make 
some announcements." 


Candice was shuddering but she had no choice. Brooke was only on her second wedgie and already Can 
dice felt like she couldn't take anymore. Piper held the page in front of her and Candice reluctantly started 
to recite: 


“l.../'m such a naughty girl! | love it when girls do naughty things to me! Please wedgie me harder so ever 
yone can see my butt!" Candice reluctantly shouted, her hips exhausted already from the bouncing, sway 
ed back and forth, giving her audience the opinion that Candice actually enjoys it. 


"Okay, if you say so, kinky Candice," Brooke said, pulling her up for the third. Candice loudly yelped, her 
butt swiveling from the jerking motion. 


Candice winced then went on. "Look at me! My naughty big bubble butt’s exposed! I’m such an exhibitioni 
st. | love showing my butt in public!" 


Brooke shook her around, exposing her jiggling butt to anyone wanted to gander at the amazing spectacl 
e. Many of the girls peered inside the gathering and gave naughty giggles. 


“Everyone! Look at my butt! Doesn't it look so round and spankable!? Please spank me!" 
"Okay, honey, if that’s what you really want!" Piper said. She came around behind Candice, waved her ha 
nd in a winding up motion, and crashed her hand against Candice’s butt. Piper began to spank her poor vi 


ctim’s butt cheeks as Brooke wedgied her. Each slap made Candice give a resounding "Ah!!" as her butt 
cheeks bounced. 


“Ah!” 


“Ouch!” 


“Mmhm!” Candice muttered, trying to hold back her voice. The spanking wasn’t too harsh, but the mortific 
ation of being spanked in front of others was too much. 


Brooke even wanted a bit of the action, taking one of her hands from Candice’s wedgied panties and beg 
an beating Candice’s cheeks like a drum. "Hey everyone, I’m playing the bongos!" Brooke exclaimed, Ca 
ndice shook her hips trying to avoid the slap, but without seeing where the hand was coming from, her but 
t swayed left and right like she was bouncing her hips to the beat of the rhythm, making it unavoidable. 


The girls in the hall all laughed at Candice, and began whipping their mobile phones taking pictures. Cand 
ice squirmed more frantically from hearing the flashes of cameras aimed at her poor bubble butt. 


"No more! Please! This is so embarrassing!" Candice whined. 


More and more girls came to see Candice’s rump abuse, observing their favorite nerd, without pants, ona 
ll fours, wiggling and squirming making her adorable whimpers. Piper and Brooke each took a turn slappin 
g each respective cheek, sometimes harshly, sometimes a small pat, but with the same goal of watching 
Candice’s rear end jiggle. 


"You haven't finished the script Candice dear," Piper said, patting Candice’s butt one more time. 


Candice took a deep breath then blurted out: "Please look at my big round bubble butt! I’m such a bad girl 
! Please expose me more!" 


"Expose you more?" Piper said. "Okay!" 


Piper reached down and unzipped Candice’s hoodie. Brooke followed suit, wedging Candice higher, lifting 
Candice further off the ground. Candice’s hoodie fell towards her head, covering her embarrassed face, b 
ut her mega sized boobs bounced wild and free. The shine was like an heirloom at an antique store. The 
girls, who all had boobs of their own, still looked on with awe and amazement (and a little jealous.) 


Piper began howling with laughter. "No bra? You really haven’t learned anything, Candice!" “Let’s shake h 
er out of it!” Piper commanded. Brooke nodded her head, gripped Candice’s panties vigorously, and bega 
n skyrocketing Candice’s stretched out panties up and down, like a rabid dog playing with its toy. Her pant 
ies rubbed against Candice, arousing her greatly and unable to hold back her sexy cries. “Ah! Ah! S-top it! 
| can’t! Ah!” Candice whimpered. 


Her hoodie gave way, finally slipping off, leaving Candice in just her panties, socks, and shoes. If she stay 
ed with Hanna and Emma, she might not have ended up this way. 


Finally, the school bell rang loudly. The girls made their way back to their classrooms, with their phones fil 
led with new material to share with their friends.Brooke let her go and Candice’s once tight-fitting panties, 


making them fall loosely around her thighs, not even covering her well-spent and well-spanked bubble but 
t cheeks anymore. Candice’s face squished against the tile floor, huffing and puffing from the embarrassin 
g and arousing punishment. Her hoodie, a few feet away, leaving her massive breasts to cushion her. 


"Well, you did the thing we asked. Such a naughty girl. Now go on upstairs and don’t come down here ag 
ain, you hear?" Brooke said. 


Candice nodded, but didn’t move. Finally, Brooke spanked her butt hard, making a loud, reverberating sla 
p and Candice got up. Holding her butt from from pain and panicky began running, leaving her hoodie beh 
ind. Her panties gave way and fell to her knees, causing her to trip and stumble. 


“Aww Candice let me help you with those!” Piper sneered, grabbing Candice’s worn out panties and bega 
n pulling. Candice, with little fight left, covered her front with both hands on her crotch and her arms attem 
pting to cover her boobs. “Nooooo00~” Candice winced. Brooke, still wanting to play with Candice a bit m 
ore, patted Candice’s cheeks. 


“You want these Candice? You want these?” Piper mocked, tugging Candice’s panties. Candice, nodded 
her head rapidly, trying to retain balance, bent over, almost giving Brooke a perfect target for a bigger spa 
nking. 


Meanwhile, Hanna and Emma were in the halls, having almost given up their hunt for Candice. Wanderin 
g near the stairs, the moans of their favorite nerd reverberated down the stairs. They could hear the soun 
ds of “Noooo!”, “Mmmm!”, and “Ah! Not there!” echoed. In their curiosity they started to walk near the step 
s of the stair railing. 


Out of nowhere, Hanna and Emma saw a pair of white panties were tossed to their floor, with a resoundin 
g “Go get it!” Suddenly, a butt-naked Candice with just her socks and shoes climbed up the stairs. Trying t 
oO make speed, Candice tippy-toed up the stairs, only covering her crotch, her wiggling hiney and bouncin 

g boobs in full parade. A blushing Candice reached the top, ran past Hanna and Emma, trying not to glan 

ce, and grabbed the stretched out panties, escaping with her jiggling hiney. Not an unusual sight, but one 

they were surprised to see not caused by them. 


They let her go, watching her disappear down the hall. Candice held her boobs together with one arm and 
used her other hand cover her crotch with the fabric, which continued to slip and flash others with each m 
ovement. 


"Those girls might be worse than us," Emma said, peering down the staircase. 


"You're right," Hanna agreed. "Looks like we need to step up our humiliation game." 


"Yeah," Emma nodded. "Oh well, we still have four days this week to screw with her." 


